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THE DAWN OF THE NEW YEAR. 
“Poor Papa, I regret to say, has commenced the New Year in very bad form. Not having had a very lively time of it with Poor Ma at home lately, 


the thought struck him to try the power of music upon 


her. On New Year’s Eve, therefore, the forms of Papa, Uncle Boffin, and the Hon. Billy could be seen 


Unfortunately, just as they were in the middle of ‘Come Down and Open the Door,’ a policeman unwarrantably 


ee | 


prowling in the vicinity of the Mildeweries. 


intruded himself upon Papa’s trombone, and suffered accordingly. The trio are now locked up, charged with all sorts of horrible things.’’—Tuotsit. 


THE THREE JOHNS; OR, THE NEW HUMOUR ILLUSTRATED. 


SALON 
i Bi 


5 4 Wi \ 


John as he appears to the barmaid at the Bun and Penwiper 
endeavouring to “ mash" that fine young lady. 


John's ideal John, or peli l hae tad a nines to appear 
t nwiper. wi amorousl 
—— core [or further particulars see Mr. Zangutll's explanation of his new Mdaymarket curtuin-raiser. 


he 
only to his wife, when entcring the 


THE TAXGATHERER. 


—s 


“THIS man,” says Captain Charles Johnson, in his 
biography of Thomas Witherington, * tlourished in the time 
of James 1., and was the son of a gentleman of Carlisle, who 
possessed 2 considerable estate, and brought up his children 
suitibly to their condition. Young Witherington received 
a liberal education, and his father dying, he came into 
possession of the estate, which soon procured hima wife, 
who afterwards proved the chief cause of his ruin.” Her 
conduct driving him to seek consolation at the tavern, his 
property was neglected, and with his extravagant habits he 
soon found himself at his last shilling. 

“Undisciplined in poverty,” says the captain, “he was 
possessed of too independent a spirit to stoop either to 
relations or friends for a precarious subsistence, and to 
solicit the benevolence of his fellow-men v 
abhorred. Starve he could not, and only one 
presented itself to his choice—that of levyin: 
on the road.” 

After these flowery remarks, we find Witherington going 
whining round toa friend, from whom, under pretence of 
starting in some honest employment, he borrowed fifty 
pounds, with which money “ he bought himself a horse and 
other necessaries fit for his future enterprises.” 

Stopping one night at Keswick, in Cumberland, he met 
with the Dean of Carlisle. “Being equally learned, they 
found each other's company very agreeable.” Witherington 


410 


ssed himself off for n gentleman who had just returned from the 
cast Indies. and the couversation turning on the Witherington 
family, the Dewn told him what was said of him (Thomas), con- 
cluding with the words, “Tam now informed that to support his 
extravagance, Mr. Witherinzion frequents the road and takes a 
vurse whenever he ean extort it.” The rascal pretended to be much 
Fant by this information, for he said the Mr. Witherington alluded 
to was his cousin; but the rest of the evening was agreeably 
mased, and they promised each other to travel together on the 
Vitowan lay to Carlisle. Poor Dean! not many miles had they 
jogged along when the highwayman clapped a pistol to his head 
and demanded his purse, 

Some time after this we learn Witherington went to Newcastle 
and put up at an inn, where some commissioners were to meet that 
day to choose a schoolmaster fora neighbouring parish. The salary 
being a handsome one, and a large number of competitors asseni- 
bling, Witherinzton borrowed a suit of plain clothes from the land- 
lord, and competed with the rest, with the result that_ he was 
chosen and installed in office. As he conducted himself “with 
much moderation and humility,” the churchwardens took a great 
fancy to him and made him overseer and taxgatherer to the parish 
and the rector likewise committed to his care the collection 0} 
rents and tithes. Never did anyone in so short a time acquire such 
a character for honesty and industry ; and when he proposed the 
erection of a new schoolhouse, and towards that pu offered 
himeelf to sink a year's income, the subscriptions rapidly poured in 
to the amount of more than £700. Witherington now was in hopes 
of making a big haul, but, as luck would have it, two gentlemen 
from Carlisle arriving at the place recognised him, and he thought 
it best to make off with so much of the funds as was in his posses- 
sion, without waiting to say good-bye. — 

We find him next in Buckinghamshire, where, at an inn in a 
country town, he made the acquaintance of two farmers, who were 
complaining of the harshness of their landlord in refusing to make 
any reduction in their rent. Witherington persuaded them to let 
him see the landlord in their company and argue the matter with 
him, which he did, but to no avail. * You will forcea good-natured 
man to go to extremities with you,” cried he, at last, as he laida 
brace of loaded pistols on the table. On this the landlord fell on 
his knees and begged for mercy, and the highwayman forced him 
to sign receipts for £300, on receiving only £150. Finding out 
which road the old gentleman had to travel, you may be sure 
Witherington was waiting for him, and took from hima purse con- 
taining three hundred and fifty guineas. 

Many more depredations did he commit, until at length he was 
committed to Newgate, “ where he led a most profligate life till the 
day of his execution.” 

e 7 ° * e e 
LAITEST FROMM THE Bi8I BOIS, 
itt ies a porin katts an doggs. 
gl leckter al is down a lain. : 
tt aint a lain ani one wood cair too cum down for anythink sich 
a orfle nite, excep itt wos a leckter. 
sum nott even then. 
(Neat week,“ The Artificial Florist.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
——o 
*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped encelupe large enough to containthe 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps. 


ite another matter, JENNIE; Sorry that we can't arrange, 
Much obliged for litter, ARCHIE, No, we thank you, T. F. 
STRANGE. Yes, of course you can, A READER, Call and see them 
when you list. Thanks, it isa treat, A WORKER, SLOPER nerer 
would hare missed. Thanks for contributions, AJAX ; Sorry that 
they're all too long. Much obliged, COMPOSER, Tuctsie Saya that 
it’sa lovely song. Asx you please, of course, A CHAPPIE; Glad to 
hear it, WALTER GAMES. Famous, all of them, ADMIRER, But 
we must not tell their names, 

Sa 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
Overheard in Pricate Bar. 
Friend. Hallo, Lushingtun, old man!) Why, I heard you'd 


sworn off? 
Lushington. No sush thin’, dear boy—hic! Lon’y promised th’ 
wife that 1 wouldn't drink—hic !—any more—thash all was goin’ 


t’ haye. es 
* 


Jones. 1 wonder why a henpecked man generally wears a beard? 
Smith. 1 should think it was because his wife will insist upon 
using his razor to cut her corns. 
s- 
s 
’T18 one of girlhooad’s greatest trials— 
Perhaps the saddest case— 
To fell upon the ice and yet 
Not dare to rub the place. 
se 


s 
aed Pretty Darling. And how are you getting on with young 
Bullion? 
Second Pretty Darling. Oh! just about the same. I don't 
believe the man has got pluck enough to propose to me. 
First Pretty Darling. Well, it would require some courage, cer- 
tainly. *.° 


Booselcy, Hallo, Doc.! how are you? I say, old man, what's a 
good thing for a—er—er—red nose! 

Doctor, Plenty of neat whisky. 

Soovseley, But surely that would make it redder? 

Doctor. Of course. Didn't you ask for a good thing for it? 
What you want. I expect. is a bad thing for it. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 505. -- The “Licensed Crossing Sweeper's” Costume. 


CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES. 
A member of the theatrical prctee: 
sion getting a head on him. 


“Did you -—aw—weconise me by my 
voice?" “No; but I knew the legs,” 


é 


Little Amy. Cirens people are big story tellers. The man said he was going 
to show us a Wonderf:1 feat—and he walked ou his hands. 


ZOO-ILLOGICAL STUDIES. 


The Call an COMPOSERS COMICALLY COM. 


MUNICATED.—No. 1. Choppin’, 
e 


BEL 


[Saturday, December 30, 1898, 


The Bore. 1 called on Jones this morni 
tha ormecid ing to talk to him ahont 
S cove : ae pba d ns Terra del Fuegians, but he wouldn t uoten 


Victim. Did R 
mo gad opi con - By Jove! I wish you'd tell me 
s 


In the Excursion Train 
Sanctimonious-look 5 
— oun Me ing Party. What is that bottle in your pocket 
‘ung Man. ! to keep the cork in, guv‘nor. 
Sanctimonious-looki } ; 
a keep ie cork _ ed Forty. It will Be all right so long as you 
‘vung Man. You needn't beafrai i ‘ 
in [spared i atoe —_ ros ieee ag moms Silla sours 
Sa montous-looking Party. My young fri Id ink 
Young Man, I know—you swallers: +: Gnvgatin 
. 5 


Decorated the lawn 
In a very remarkable manner, 
se 


s 
Poverty-strichen re a I say, missis, how much will rou 
Wardrobe keeper. 1 only buy entire sets, my man— 


s 
Romantic Ci n. And who is 
ba in tha wide and eK ee orld ees masini: 
'vract N ian. Well, o nele Sti 
nearest, but he ist the deares t, by a loug = sm coraialribne 
ss 


Young Bride, What castes Brig pies i 
Cs le. causes that 
surf gon the beach, Charles, dear! die eee 
Charles, It's the water complaining, my love, because it's stunc 
broke, ee 
s 


Overheard in a certain Provincial Town. 
Stranger, How terribly dusty your streets are ! 
fa oc Yes, you see the Corporation has forbidden them to be 
Stranger. coe = ? . ‘ 
Native. Why, to tell you the truth, our water’ ba “r 
afraid it might breed a fever. ee meer ico Bod Shen a 
s 


“HERE! here's an easy one for you! You ought to guess it in 
no time. Why does McGooreley resemble the letter Q? What! 
you can't guess that? Why, it’s as simple as A, B,C. Well, becuse 
he’s always in liquor, don’t you know." : 

ee 
= 
ni SCENE—Country Church, 

The Minister. “If anyone knows of any just cause or impedi- 
ment why these people shoul not be joined together——" 

The Bride (interrupting). Well, sir, 'Enery's got a slight bit of 
a lisp, but I don’t think it amounts to a himpediment. 

ss 
s 
Your good pianists want a lot 
Of coaxing ere they play ; 
But, oh! how far much more they need 
Before they'll come away. 
se 


s 
First Sweet Thing. 1 notice you always wear plain stockings 
s "t you care for “clocks”? 

Second Sweet Thing. Well, yes; but mamma thinks they're not 
the right time. 

First Sweet Thing. Not the right time? 

Second Sweet Thing. Yes ; a little fast, you know. 

. 


* 
Charlie..There’s a bally lot of pride on the pavement this 
morning. 


Tom, Pride! pride! What do you mean? 
Charlie. I call the orange-peel pride, because it generally goes 
before a fall. oe 
s 


TiME—Christmas Day. 
Ie (romantic). Tell me, darling, were it possible, would you look 
upon your future—— 
She ( practical). Oh, bother my future! 1d far rather look upon 
my preeent, (He took the hint, and turned up newt time 
with a diamond bangle. 
se 


s 
Snipper. 1 wonder why habitual criminals are called gaol birds? 
Snapper. Oh! name is merely given them for sale purposes. 
Snipper. Sale go! cag 
Snapper. Yes; when they want to cell them. 
ee 


e 
In the Gaiety Stalle. 
Mr. De Boozer. What lovely creaturesh they are! Perfect beau- 
tiesh, are they not? You may shay pearlsh. 
Mre. De Boozer (with disgust). Yes ; pearls before swine. 
ses 


Patronising Old Lady. Well, young man, I hear you are going 
into the Civil Service. 

The “Young Man.” Indeed! That's news to me; but I'm very 
glad to hear it. 

Patronising Old Lady. 1 was—er—informed that—er—your 
name had been entered for the examination. 

The “Young Man.” Oh, yes; but that isn’t “getting in,” you 
know, *° 


THERE was a young fellow, named Parke, 
Who lunched every day for a lark 
Upon sausage and mashed 
For a year, and I'm dashed 
If his laugh doesn't sound like a bark. 
6 


s 
First Slacey. Tell me, why did you leave your last plice so 
suddenly, dear? 
Second Slarey. Oh! they insulted me, shamefully. 
First Slavey. Indeed ! 
Second Slatey. Yes; only think, they insisted upon calling me 
Mary instead of Gwendoline. *,¢ 


Overheard at the Zoo, 

Visitor, And which do you consider is the most quarrelsome 
animal in the Gardens? : 

Aerper, Well, sir, it’s hard to say, but the lioness is the most 
interfering. 

Visitor, Lor’ bless me, you don't say so? 

Keeper. Yes, sir; whenever there isa row on among the other 
animals, the lioness must always put her rvar in. 


Sanaa camieeinennenneeinal 
Ewery Monday. One Malfpenny- 


LARKS! 


Just Out. Sixteen Pages. One Penny. 


“CHRISTMAS LARKS.” 


turday, December 80, 1893.) 
TOOTSIE AT WULFF’S. 


— 


“ CONSIDERING,” says Thomas Frost, in his book on circus life, 
“the national love of eversthing in which the horse plas a part, 
and the lasting popu- 
larity of circus enter- 
tainments in modern 
times, it seems 
strange that the 
equine amphitheatre 
should have been un- 
known in England 
until the close of the 
last century. There 
are probably few per- 
sons who do not 
number among the 
most p! nt recol- 
lections of their 
youth their first visit 
to a circus; whether 
the earliest sniff of 
the sawdust was in- 
haled in the build- 
ings, classical 
by Ducrow, or under 
the canvas canopy 
of Samwell and 
Clarke. Inmy boyish 
days the cry of ‘This 
way for the Riders,’ 
bawled from the 
stentorian vocal 
organs of the pro- 
prietor or ring-mas- 
r of a travelling 
circus, never failed to 
; it oa attract all ~ yeas 
and no small proportion o! e men and women, tu the 
of the fair from heh it proceeded.” 

Says Albert Smith: “Amongst the changes and innovations 
made by what the advocates of education are p! to call an 
improved state of the mental condition of the people, we regret 
none more than that which led to the gradual extinction of our 
ancient friends, the equestrian performers, who formerly pitched 
their ring, and delighted us for a summer's afternoon with their 
wonderful feats on some waste piece of ground in our village. 
Alas! the waste pieces of ground are no longer to be discovered, 
for they have been inclooed and built upon; and cottages, teeming 
with dirty squalid children, have supplanted the glittering troop 
that were accustomed to perform their manauvres on the same 
spot. We have never felt the same pleasure since ; not even in the 
curtained pigeon-holes of the opera, or the private boxes of the 
great theatres. We en- 
jored a faint reminis- 
cence of bygone times 
one night in the aiey 
at Astley’s, but this was 
far from our former 
sensations, for the taw- 
dry ceiling was above 
us instead of the clear, 
blue summer sky; the 
escaping gas supplied 
the place of the sweet 
country air, and the 
chirping of the birds in 
a 2 ee 
was but ill-supp Vv 
the cocsional” cat-call 
of some restless spectator 
impatient for the com- ; 
mencement of even an ” 
Astley’s orchestra.” 

What has come to 
London circuses? 
Charles Dickens, writ- -7 
ing, when “a 
young man,” complains 
that the circus then was 
not to him what had 
been that of his even 
more youthful time. 
The clowns’ jokes were 
the same, the riding- 
masters were equally 

rand, the c- re Miss Mignon. 

formers iv tty, . 

the reg, trained chargers equally spirited. and yet they pleased 
him not as they were wont to do. The London circus, even in 
those far off days, seemed to be going to bits; it has to fight a 
hard battle no ys. Poor old Astley’s !—altered to Sanger’s— 
has gone, and now we who want to enjoy a guod circus, must go to 
Wulft’s in Argyll Street. 

For a circus, 9 very brave show is this. Numerous novelties, or 
comparative novelties, are introduced into it ; and the night I was 
there I am bound to say the 4 lause was frequent and enthusiastic. 
You will, I think, like the Chinese Eccent two smile-provok- 
ing sons of the Flowery Land. You will be delighted with Miss 
Maud Francisco's splendid horsemanship, and Herr Wulff’s grey 
Arab thoroughbreds. 

ate Massive gaia pagealg a sniyodnees what id kept ble . 
‘singin ny,” by the name o! unch,” who is so acclima 
lc ttn as * that he affects to 

distressed when 
he hears in a 
much-played tune, 
and turns it up at 
ee lea, Boom- 


thin, 


And the little 


“dawg.” Bravo, 
good little bow- 
wow! 


Miss Margaret 
Doris, the “ Ameri- 
can Cyclone 
Rider" —a__ bo 
name, anyhow— 
is very popular 
with the audience : 
and so is Miss 
Migncn—a_ very 
charming young 
lady, by the 
way. 

These few 
items only have 
I picked out, but 
there are others 
that are very good, and a successful season ought to be scored up 
there at Henzgler's, for. undoubtedly, once a year there ix room 
cL a good Equestrian Show in this little out of the way village of 

ndon. 


Two of the Clowns. 
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LOVE BIRDS. 

THEY had been married a week. You'll eay it's remarkable, if 
‘ou've ever noticed it, how a week-old husband sticks up for the 

oly state of matrimony and denounces all the perverters of truth 
who had previously warned him that married life meant misery. 
He never came in without pausing on the threshold to kiss her, 
and never went out without a solid two-minute hug from which he 
had literally to tear himself, He no longer cared for the dissipa- 
tions of outdoor life, he said, so he came in every afternoon about 
tea-time and Rat and held her hands and gazed into her upturned 
eves until bedtime. Oh, it was too much of a good thing! Even 
the cat noticed it, and rose from the hearthrug in disgust, made 1 
stately exit, and went and sate in the cold kitchen with the black- 

tles rather than countenance such frivolity. 

Another week passed. Edwin had stayed, out one night until 
nearly nine, and Angelina had had hysterics and sent to the seven 
nearest police-stations to inquire after him. And, even when he 
came in, he was so cold and distant. Merely kissed her lips, both 
cheeks and forehead—didn't hug her, mark you—and said : “ How 
has my little pet been all the long day?” Angelina was heart- 
broken : it was so very palpable that he Need another ! 

How she contained herself (popular feminine expression !) whilst 
he ate his supper, she will never know. Every time he scrunched 
at the crisp red-cabbage a pang shot through her devoted heart. 
When he came to the camembert she could stand it no longer. 

“Edwin—Edwin,” she exclaimed, in agonised tones, “ something 
has happened? Tell me, 1 beg of you—tell me what it is?” 

“I will. I've eaten too much of this cold pork.” 

“ Don't be coarse and brutal when | am in such suspense—there 
is something else.” 

“Certainly—the cheese. Stupid thing to eat at night, cheese. 
And this cheese of all others, because it’s made of goats'—" 

“Enough, sir, you no longer love me, or you could not make jest 
of what I say.” 

“But | do love you, Angy—very, very much, only when you ask 
me what has happened I naturally tell vou of the most recent—” 

“It will suftice, Edwin, since your love is forced, unreal.” 

“Oh, bosh! Come and give men kiss!" 

With the airs and graces of a spoilt child, she went across to his 
chair and kissed him. He laughed, she pouted, and momentarily 
it looked as though hostilities would re-commence. 

“ You're not a nice boy, to-night, Eddie,” she said, 

“ Do you know, it’s very unkind of you to wound me by saying 
80. little one?” he answered, rather seriously. 

“Well, I won't mean it, then, but you say such unkind things in 
your nonsense,” 

“Then, | retract them.” 

“ Kiss oo's ickle wifey, then?” 

“There—and there—and there,” and he kissed her three times. 

“Am | your dear, devoted little wifey?” 

“You are.” 

“ Dearer to you than anything on earth?” 

“ Well—I can't go quite so far as that,” he said. “1 thought that 
half-ton of coals we had in to-day devilishly dea—” . 

“Brute!” she ejaculated ; “I'll go home to dear mamma this 
very night—that I will!” 

But, just as he goes to press, “SLOPER” hears that she didn't. 


——_—>——_—— 


THE TABLETS OF THE YEARS. 
THE Dying Year, with its tablets filled, 
Was passing forth to its endless rest, 
And I looked on it, and my blood grew chilled, 
And a great grey horror held my breast. 
“Oh. Dying Year, will you hear my prayer ? 
Will you ease the grief that my bosom wrings? 
For I see, written down on your tablets there, 
A harrowing record of sinful things 
That I said and did while you went your way, 
But I dare not face them on Judgment Day. 
Will you wipe them off ere you leave me here?” 
And * It may not be!” said the Dying Year. 


The Dying Year, with its tablets filled, 
Passed out of time with a mournful air ; 
But scarcely my cry of despair had shrilled 
Ere the New Year came, with its tablets bare. 
And the New Year looked on my grief and spake : 
“ Oh, friend, you are not with the Dead Year dead! 
And he who liveth amends may make 
For the sinful deeds of a time that's tled. 
Behold! my tablets are pure and clear ; 
Let no record of sin and of shame appear 
On their stainless face while my course shall last, 
And indulgent Heaven may forgive the past !” 


ON CHRISTMAS EVE. 
“ Look upon this picture—— 


ABAD, but SLOPER sorrowfully fears, a not uncommon one, It 
is Christmas Eve, and the merry chimes ring out gladly over the 
roofs of the little colony of semi-detached rabbit hutches consti- 
tuting Goose-Green-on-the-Rye. A stalwart policeman, with a 
breath that is redolent of the ale of October, and a civilian, partly 
disguised in potent liquor, are assisting homea middle-aged Goose- 
Greenite who, it being Christmas Eve, has drunk forty-seven 
toasts (including the “Army, Navy and Reserve Forces" five 
times), and succumbed at last. He has sucked up Scotch whisky 
under one pretence and another—but principally on account of the 
festive season—till it has stopped the ticking of his Waterbury. 

“Thish is it, cons’ble—number twen'-nine,” says the friend, 
gazing up a garden at a little grained door. “1 sha'n’ stay, or his 
missis' ll shay I adre'ys lead him ‘stray. Goo'ni’.” 

“Good night, sir, and thank yer,” and he fobs a florin. “Good 
night, sir; same t'you, many of ‘em !” 

hen he aoe | the Gone alreestite, who gg areey sarted a 
his night's slumber, to colla gently on the garden gravel w: 
ay he strides to the dock and gives four loud and distinct 


knocks. 
“ And on this."—J/amlet, 


It is a thin, pale woman, with a joined and worn expression 
upon her countenance, seated by the little breakfast-room grate, in 
which a modicum of fire smoulders disagreeably. 

“Twelve o'clock again !"’ she sighs, glancing upat the clock upon 
the mantel. “This is the fourth night this week that he's becu 
*blind’—for ‘blind’ [ know he'll be! Ah, well!” 

Four loud and distinct knocks she hears. Crossing. the room 
upon tiptoe she peers cautiously through the venetian blinds. 

“As t thought,” she says, dropping the laths again ; “here am I 
with hardly solids enough to go reund, whilst he’s wasting his 
inheritance in squaring the slops!” . 

Women can say spiteful things when they like. 

Again she crosses to the fireplace, and again the knocking is 
heard. Poor suffering soul! With one hand pressed to her heart 
she bends over the grate and withdraws the poker from between 
the bars. As she gazes at it critically the knocking is heard again. 

“Wait another few minutes,” she says to herself, turning her 
head towards the door ; “ait till it's red-hot !" 

And the Goose-Greenite without still slumbers on. 

Ah, well, there are compensations in life, after all. 

a 


“—"QUIPS. 


Just Out One Halfpenny. 


“CHRISTMAS QUIPS.” 


_‘' TWENTY-FOUR PAGES. 
oa 
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MR. FREEK’S PHILOSOPHY. 


—~— 


Mr. FREEK's philosophy was embodied in the aphorism, “Once 
an honest man, always an honest man.” He believed it firmly. 
Woman Peake 
was not in- ‘ T=) 
cluded in the 
dictum. In. 


to him a seal- 
ed mystery. 
And being 1 
bachelor, he 
was very 
probably 
right. 

But with 
regard to 
man, he stuck 
to his aphor 
ism like grim / 
death; and 
ax perpetual 
president of 
the Amateur 
Philanthrop - 
ical and Be- 
nevolent 
Crank So- 
ciety, lost no 
Opportunity 
of declaring 
that all habitual criminals were neceszarily. through force of cir- 
cumstances, dishonest from their birth: but that once given an 
opportunity of tasting the sweets of honesty, complete reformation 
followed as a matter of course. 

Mr. Freek had also another hobby—a mania for collecting antique 
finger-rings, The possession of an ample fortune enabled him to 
gratify this whim to the top of his bent, and in the process of years 
he had amaseed a collection waich, without being absolutely price- 
leas, was, nevertheless, of extreme value. 

It was therefore, with mingled disgust and apprehension, that 
letting himself into his bachelor residence ut something like 2 A.M. 
—he was a somewhat convivial old boy—he found a short, ferrety- 
looking gentleman actively engaged, with the assistance of a dark 
lantern and some curious-looking tools, in breaking open the safe 
wherein was inclosed the small cabinet containing his collection. 

His first impulse was to shout for assistance; his second, to 
throw _ himself 
upon the intru- 
sci ag —* 
plenty of pluc 
Mitied | to his four- 
teen stone of solid 
humanity, he 
obeyed the sec- 
ond. The sur- 
prised and dis- 
comfited house- 
breaker found 
himself shaken 
like # rat, and 
tinally deposited 
in an easy chair, 
while his captor 
stood directly 
over him, grasp- 
ing a heav y 
poker. 

“You're in 

rather a ticklish 
- predicament, my 
fine feilow,” said 
y Mr. Freek, after 
m / recovering _ his 
a’ breath, “How 
long have you 

n at this 
trade, eh?” 

“ Guv'nor,” an- 
swered the man, 
meckly, “not to 
deceive yer, l've 
been at the blessed game all my bloomin’ life, I ’ave.” 

“Ah!” ejaculated Mr. Freek, with something like satisfaction, 
and further questioning elicited the following brief autobiography: 

“Name, Joe Blaggs ; age, somewhere near forty. Lagged afore 
he was twelve ; sent to a reformatory for sivin year; took to crib- 
cracking on finishing that period of retirement ; mostly worked by 
himself, and had been mostly in durance vile when not profession- 
ally engaged. Would be only too overjoyed to turn up the game 
and take to something honest, perwiding he could see his way clear.” 

“Well, Blaggs,” said Mr. Freek, when these facts had been duly 
related, “I’m going to do a very foolish thing. I'm going to let 

ou out at the front door, and forget all about this little affair, and 
f you look me up to-morrow morning I'll put you in the way of 
earning a couple of pounds a week, honestly ; and remember this 
‘Once un honest man, always an honest man,’ Good night! 

Strange to_ relate, ; 
Joe Blaggs did turn 
up on the following 
morning, and was 
quickly installed as 
porter and general 
man at the offices of 
the Amateur Philan- 
thropic and Benevo- 
lent Crank Society. 

Mr. Freek was de- 
lighted with him. He 
used him as an illus- 
tration in support of 
his pet theory; gave 
him odd jobs to do at /-/ 
his private residence; \’ 
placed any amouut of 
confidence in him,and 
never ceased dinning 
into his ears the one 

rand golden rule of 

ife—** Once an honest 
man, always an honest 
man.” 


P C 
At the safe. 


“Mind the step.” 


One night he re- 
turned home some- 
what late, and there 
was his safe open ani 
his mahogany cabin t 
empty, and a dirty 
half-sheet of — note- 
paper upon the table, 
upon which was 
scrawled, in a conscientious though unformed hand, these words : 

“OSNERED Sih.—Here’s a bit more illersofy for ver: ‘Once a 
burglar, always a burglir. | Yours respectealy, JOE BLAGGS.” 


“A Lit more fillersefy.” 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, Ce oP 


Lady. Who has been touching this music ? 
#ootman. | did, madam. 

Lady. Throw it in the fire. 

Footman. And the piano, too? 


“Dou't like Christmas, dear. Had twenty kisem 
under the mistletoe, but not a single proposul, 
Shame, is it not, dear?"—Letraet from Letter of 


“Tut! tut! you have been drinking spirits a2uim -you shoubl 


A COMPEIMENT To te oy drink water to quench your thirst.” 
Roy. Oh, crikey 1 don’t he look like a real ‘un, 


L “Dado t want to qneuch my 
thirst, sir: I want tv get one.” 


©,° Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photoyraphs from those 
Of her friends whose portraits have not been inserted. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


“ i wall ) 


No. 319. Miss LILIAN SELWYN, 
“ Find me the words to praise her perfect beauty.” 
—Th> Pook Snook, 
“My pour heart's slain: the weapon was her beauty.” 
—Lord Rub, 
“Tu praize of her loveliness ever I'l sing, though I know she 
Can never be mine.” —The Hou Billy. 


(1) “Graun’ place, Scotlan® when yer drunk there's plenty o’ suaw tae refresh ye.” 


A. SLOPER had promiseu hiss Ifa round of pleasure this gay aud festive season, 
Balls, parties, pantumimes and what not were tu have been graced by his noble pre- 
sence. And, now, if good and true F.O8,s could see him, bandaged from massy brow 
to lightsome heel like a mummy of old Egypt, an inert mass, they would in pity drop 
a silent tear for their old comrade and friend of their youth. ‘as it impulsiveness 
or was it vanity that induced A. SLOPER ina rash moment to interview Mr. A 
Stoddart, the champion Rugby football player ?—mart. that, Rugby. A child of 
pulse A, SLOPER ever was,— 1) He marks the time as if ‘twere yesterday how, at 
u social gathering on Christmas Eve, in the first Mra. Sloper's time, he heheld that 
Veantiful but muscular female, Miss Bella Bysceppes, standing in all her virgin purity 
neath the spreading mistictoe. In a second his mind was made up—he would snatci: 
8 kiss from those pouting lipe. At the next day's feast a guodly slice was mi-sinz 
from the bovine joint.—(2) Those who cared to search would have found it swath- 
iug one of his beautiful blue orbs As to vauity-—well, perhaps A. SLOVER has cause 
tu be just a little proud of his form.—(3} And rather fancies, when habited as a 
tuotballer, that form is shown to perfection, Suffice it, that immediately on reading 


McNAB GIVES WAY. 
x 


(2) Theu be went under. 


Yuung Lady. 


Late 


the other morning of donglty deeds performed by Stoddart in the field, he wired to 
that athlete, “Cume and be interviewed. Bring togs and ball, SLOPER, Miklew 
Court.” “ My dear fellow,” cried A. SLuPER, on the arrival of the all-round sport<- 
nun, “this is indeed kind! Now, I don't propose to interview you on cricket or 
Uilliards, in which you, too, are a shining light "—Mr, Stoddart blushed, for in truth 
he is a modest man—* but on that noble game of endurance, vially under Rugby 
tules—foovball | Now, I read that for your ‘dodgy’ runs and fine tackling you are 
nucqnalied, and that you have the best three-quarter back in England, Permit me, 

here he gently turned Mr. Stoddart round.—(4) “Hum!” he remarked, “uot much 
three-quarters there—appears a remarkably broad one.” “Pardon me,” said Mr. 
Stoddart, “yon don’t understand——” “Exactly, and that is why I wired you to 
bring along with you your paraphernalia, so that you may demonstrate to me the 
principles of the game in the back—[ mean, tilt yard pertaining to Miklew Court— 
ahem!" “With pleasure,” replial Mr. Stoddart, —— (4) Mr. Stoddart forthwith 
proceeded to array himself in suitable attire, and they adjourned to the rear; but 
us tu where the pleasure came in as regards A. SLOPER, he is sileut. 


= 


(3) And McParritch said, “ A'm jist in time, but I hope he's deed, it'll be an awfu’ happy riddance tae the parish.” 


Saturday, December 80, 1893.] ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Oy aa AIK fe 


es MP : 
“Ly Moc olheres dsb Legg” OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


A Happy New Year to you, boys and girls, and many of ‘em! Hope you had a jolly sort of xaral might, It scems we're wy eck ast. right : ‘—The clown and pantaloon we see Engaged upon 
Christmas, plenty of - feeding, and all the rest of it | owever, here’s my Show. and I will not gs ir annual spree :—The uw f oon arty sures lergely every year : — fell him not 
keep you longer waitin; Anarchists now a pretty dance Are being in festive France :— ternal joys This father of ) picved, 1S suggestion, don't you think ? It ought to 

Es Ben Ben Ane 77 ot thi eee ed ta! 


Though far and wide ta THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN 


ts sought, The ate Chief is far from caught :—In boasting of our ie in lots of chink.—That's my little 
A FROST. 


—— 
77), Tr 


} Hy) 
Ht / /} ( 
WY hey) 


a 


/\ 


“Want a Christmas Box? Pooh, man, Christmas is over ! 
Ask me next year!” 


“Oh, if you please, would you mind a-steppin’ into the 
kitchen a moment ?—them beetles is orful to-night, an'I 
never see no one av can kill ‘em like you can 1? 


| 
) 


Vics i. 


ieee Ut 


Mi have been using my silver en - LD ae 
istresi. Tsay, .Mary, you have ne RY “ That’ 's rather the colour I want, only a _ bad cold, You see, it’s to go with the frieze.” “Can't ‘anily Tecbergs have been known to take curious shapes—but this 


Sereat, Oh, mum, it was a dirty one! be too cold to go with a /reeze, m'm, seems to me, (He went with a freeze, you ber, about beats the record, 


| 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_— 


OF course, you have all heard of the universal enthusiasm that 
greeted the publication of the “CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS"? and you 
inay have also 
jn the newspapers 
of the enormous 
circulation it at- 
tained? Now, the 
knowledge that 
some return is due 
to the British 
juve for their 

<ind patronage 
bothered A.SLOPER 
very much, Every- 
one knows, who has 
a personal acquain- 
tance with the 
Eminent, that he is 
more hard-up im- 
mediately after the 
festive season than 
at any other period 
during the year. 
This being the case, 
A. SLOPER has 
nothing better at 
present to offer his 
reiders than his 
blessings, accom- 
panied by a hope 
that the coming 
year may be a pros- 
perons and a happy one for them all, At the same time he 

to call the attention of Sloperites to the fact that throughout "H, 
and for the remainder of the century, “ ALLY SLOPER'8 HALF- 
Houipay”" will still continue to be published weekly, in spite of 
rumours continunlly going the round of the press to the effect that 
we intend turning it into a daily. issue. 


THE Mildewed Mullygrub has ‘this ed been graciously pleased 
to confer the “ Award of Merit” upon Mr. DAVID JAMES, Jccause 
he's u chip of the old bluck, “Do me proud, feyther ! chortled 
the Azure-Orbed, joyfully ; “wot a ol ig yer have for buddin 
talent, ain't yer? This ‘ere young David James is followin close 
in his lamented father's footsteps already, and hif ‘e don’t make as 
big a name for hisself one day I ain’t no critick.” And the A 
smiled indulgently, and the two went out cheerfully for a morning 
cocktail, *\° 


Is Sir Gus. going to give London its Carnival Balls this season, 
we wonder! If so, where? and if not, wherefore? Covent Garden 
ix occupied by Noah's Ark. and 
thix is nbout the only suitable 
place, But, oh, Sir Gus.! Sir 
Gus.! we can't do without the 
Carnivals; we have learned to 
love ‘em ; take pity on us, do. 


s 

THERE is a strong feeling 
among the members of the Ball's 
Pond Banditti that Capt, Blood- 
wing showld seek re-election with 
the New Year. Two, at least, of 
the members of the band consider 
that the pitiless ravages against 
Society could be more successfully 
conducted under their leadership, 
Bloodwing, however, pointedly 
refuses to comply with the gene- 
ral desire, and readers of that 
humorous ha'porth, Larke! may 
look forward confidently to inter- 
esting developments. 


s 
OnE of McUooseley's reso- 
lutions for the New Year is 
never to drink water. You may 
a horse to the well, but 
you cannot make him drink. 
he same remark applies to 
McGooseley. The last time he 
drank water was when a_ pail 
was thrown over him. He has 
lot yet recovered from the shock to his system. Three gallons 
of whisky have not up to the present s' in diluting the 

three spoonfuls of water he accid ntly swallowed. 


IN the columns of a contempor Dr. Conan Doyle s; 8 out 
strongly and emphatically in ppl the prize-rin sed gered 
that pugilists sometimes possess heroic natures. The genial C, D. 
correct in his assumption, but we ourselves doubt it. If 


may 
he can instance a case during recent years where ‘a pugilist has 
ncted otherwise than a cad of the first water, to him we will 


award the biscuit. °° 
THOSE kindly souls who were kf in the field with their con- 
tribution to our Poor Appeal, may feel interested to hear that their 
charity has been well applied. A few days before Christmas we 
gave away half acrown apiece to 464 starving people, and—well, we 
only wish some of our readers could have seen the poor creatures’ 
gratitude, that’s all. But this is but a trifling earnest of what the 
Old Man means to do with the kindly help of his readers ; so weigh 
in, please, and let the tirst act of, the New Year be one of charity. 


s 

Not only has Chas, IT. Hawtrey transferred his stock-in-trade, 
company, cheek, affections, etc. to the Trafalgar Square Theatre, 
‘ but it seems ty clear 
; that his audiences have 
shifted with him. An 
old Comedy audience 
is easily recognisable 
by the heartiness of its 
laughter. Zum, Dick 
@ Harry seems to 
have caught on wonder- 
fully with the London 
laygoer. That it is 
deserving of its success 
will be generally ad- 
mitted. The piece has 
improved wonderfully 
since its initial per- 
formance, and goes 
now with a spruceness 
and swing which is 
never associated with 
any but good plays, 
Besides C. H. Haw. 
trey, who enacts the 
character of Tom in 
a very commendable 
manner, the names of 
Vane Featherstone and 
G. P. Hawtrev will be 
familiar to old Com. 
edy patrons. Among 
new comers, George 
E:monde, Arthur Pacfiir. Joon Beauchamp, and Sophie Larkin 
pre, perhaps. the best Kowa to fame, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAYs 


Ix spite of the fact that many of our best music-hall stars are at 
peent attending to their pantomime engagements, it must be con- 
cased that A. SLO- 
PER spent a. very 
enjoyable evening 
at the Oxford 
Music Hall the 
otherevening. The 
programme was 
excellently well- 
chosen, but what 
him as 

much as anything 
was the fact that 
extra turns were 
few and far be- 
tween. A. SLOPER 
abhors extra turns. 
It is generally one 
of the tip top stars 
who is the absen- 
tee, and he or she 
is invariably sup- 
ilanted by a duffer. 
ut on the night 
in question, every- 
thing worked 
as smoothly as 
could possibly be 
desired, Albert 
Chevalier was, of 
course, there. He 
never seems absent 
from anywhere of 
importance. The 
same can be said of Charles Godfrey. 
popular t 
to the Oxford itself. 


Mr. LEADER WILLIAMS having made such a | Rapriied success of 
the Manchester Canal, A. SLOPER, in view of the blizzards, snow 
storms, etc., which may be daily expected, has been negotiating 
with the Celebrated Engineer to connect him (A. 8.) with some 
well-known “ Unsweetened” distillery. ve to the time of going 
to press negotiations are still proceeding. Mr. Williams wants five 
thousand pounds for the job—the Eminent offers five shillings. 
es 


Fanny Leslie seems more 
hanever. For the rest of the company we must refer you 


s 
WE hereby notify to all whom it may concern that A. SLOPER 
has turned over a new leaf. Ikv Mo. and McGooseley have been 
warned off Court Mildew and “ The Sloperies,” and other disrepu- 
Help oa laeamiammmea had better take this warning. No others will 


ss 
s 


ONCE again the _jentomlins season is upon us, and once again 
the fine old-crusted wheeze and the fine old-crusted ballet girl 
gets comething 
of a show. Again A 
does the Demon 
of Evil bextrew 
the path of the 
Fairy Prince and * 
the rustic beauty 
in the short lace 
petticoats with 
the most awful 
of obstacles, 
which are tri- 
umphantly 
cleared away by 
the Good Fairy 
in the last act. 
We have all seen 

ntomimes be- 


ood] 
Safered 
ear. 


us this 
Drury 

of course, 
runs its great 
Christmas pro- 
ductfon, whilst at 
Mr. Irving's tem- 
porarily v 
theatre, the 
Lyceum, the go! us pantomime of Cinderella holds the boards, 
At the pet berg , too, Horace Lennard has written his usual 
success, whilst the Grand at Islington, the snug little Parkhurst at 
Holloway, the Standard, the Britannia, the Surrey, and numerous 
other outiying theatres are all running this seasonable form of 
entertainment. *° 


THE statement made in some obscure quarters, that Quips is 
about to be formed into a limited company is entirely untrue. 
There is nothing limited about this wonderful Led apes stor’ 
paper ; indeed, in regard to its circulation it is absolutely wz. imited, 


WILL the gentleman with the seedy boots and an absence of 
shirt kindly call for his article, entitled “ Huw to Make a Fortune 


in Two Years”? We have no use for fortunes at 99. 
es 


s 
THE statement that A. SLOPER is reported to have said that he 
did not approve of New Year gifts has no substantial foundation 
whatever. N.B.—All parcels, etc., should be carriage paid, marked 
private, and addressed A. SLOPER, Esq., 99 Shoe Lane, 


It isn't often we an English winter without, at 1 one 
fall of snow, and taking all things into consideration, it is ps 
fortunate that 
such is the case. 
Whatever without 
it would me 
of the “INDIG- 
NANT RATE- 
PAYER,” who 
indites furious and 
sarcastic epistles 
to the newspapers, 
complaining — of 


the = scandalous 
conduct of the 
vest in not 


clearing him a 
pathway from his 
doorstep to his 
office! What, too. 
would ‘become of 
the —_ individuals 
who ply a thriving 
trade ax sweepers? 
and what would 
the poor little in- 
noceut schoolboys 
do for want of a 
tritling amount of harmless amusement? Why, testy, bald-headed 
old gentlemen. with uncertain footsteps, would get quite unbearably 
self-assured if freed from the little meh clesoins correction occasion- 
ally administered to them by the youth of the neighbourhood. It 
wouldn't do at any price, would it? 


(Saturday, December 80, 1893, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


4 CALENDAR FOR THE WERK ENDING 6TH JANUARY, 1994, 
Sist Dece: 
mber, 1'766.—In the account of fees f ? 
ending dy, charirable agains Exchrauer rendered ty 
Clerk, to Charles Mac: , Sheriff. : uf 
Renfrewshire, are the following items : ees eS eee 
1766. Jane Stewart, Theft. 
Dues of criminal against sheets 
Due of 13 witnewes ay eee aa ae 
‘whole proceedings : ~ erm a we 
a a came f Gi 
her, seeettis of ered oa ign ogg ~ eee 
This was the last public whipping of a female in Paisley. 
ist January, 1900.—An inquest was held this day at st 


George’s-in- t Vestry Hall, respecting the di ere 
Ah Sing, sixty-four a Clikamens ig res ding gre 


€ 


at 131 Cornwall 


2nd January, 1731.—A reprieve was this day sent to New. 

te for a convict on condition of his permitting an experiment to 

tried on his ear by Mr. Cheselden, which was to be performed 
by cutting the tympanum to cure deafness. 


Srd January, 1887.—A newspaper of this date says: “Dr. 
Charcot, of the ‘Salpétriére Hospital, Paris, having satisfied hini=.- 
as to the possibility of transferring paralysis, nervous contraction. 
and cataleptic symptoms from one pauene to another, he next set ty 
work, in Ku arg with Dr. Babinski, to apply the test tu) 
hysteric dumbness. It is a well-known fact in medicine tht 
people aftlicted with hyst: «ic epilepsy suddenly become tonzi.-. 
tied, and remain so for muny years. A female patient afflicted in 
this manner, but who was otherwise of robust constitution, w:.; 
laced back to back with a woman who had been a long time e:it:. 
eptic. By means of the magnet the dumbness was transferred 
from one patient tothe other with the same regularity that marked 
the experiments in paralysis.” 


4th J anuary, 1821.—Under this date the following anecdote 
is given in the “Goodfellow’s Calendar”: “Madame Geoffrin hid 
a husband, who was permitted to sit down at the end of his own 
table to dinner, upon condition that he never attempted to join in 
the conversation. A foreigner, who was very assiduous in his visits 
to Madame, one day, not seeing him as usual at table, said, ‘ What; 
have you done with the poor man whom I always used to see here 
and who never spoke a word?’ ‘Oh! that was my husband ; he is 


Sth January, 1887,—At the Hereford Town Council Mect- 
ing this day, Alderman Cam asked the chief constable if he wa 

aware that a pugilistic exhibition was going un at the Booth Hall, 
in which two women took part. and if he had taken any steps. | 
was 2 most disreputable exhibition, and should not allowed 
The chief constable said there was nothing inthe Act of Parliament 
that prohibited such an exhibition, that there was 2 charge for 
admission, and no drink supplied in the room. Two of the council 
then admitted ‘having been present, and some indignation was 
expressed at this, when a councillor said he and another went, but 
not in an oflicial capacity. They were highly delighted, the boxing 
was pure and simple, the women did it very prettily, and those w!o 
were in favour of home rule for women could not but commend it. 


6th January, 1722.—An advertisement appeared in the 
Gazette of this date, stating that on the 1st inst., between ten aud 
eleven at night, Edward Crispe, Esq., of B St. Edmunds, w:s 
attacked in the churchyard there by persons unknown, and dragged 
to a dunghill, where he was most barbarously cut and mance: A 
pardun and £200 reward were offered to anyone that should dis- 
cover the perpetrators of the outrage. Crispe’s brother-in-law, 
Arundel] Coke, barrister-at-law, and one Woodburne, a labourer, 
were subsequently found guilty and executed. 


oo 


AB INITIO! 


1 HAVE studied the female mind 
With its depths eo wondrous deep ; 
1 have seen what joys, like the summer wind, 
O’er the female fancy sweep. 
L have found that her best delight, 
Her eoul’s most enduring passion, 
Her meer bee morning and noon and night, 
Is the fad that is known as “ fashion.” 


And hence I've been led to dream 
That the Serpent so vile and base 
Hit, in Adam's days, on a right good scheme 
For the fall of the human race. 
I Lhzore when he came to earth 
ith his pleading so suave and bland, 
That he came, enrobed in a “dream by Worth,” 
And with fashion-book held in his hand. 


—_—o——. 


A YEAR AGO. 


earago! He used to catch the first glimpse of her as 
he trud, up the lane from the station, standing at the gate, half- 
opened, to welcome him, with a warm heart-prom kiss, enter 
the house by his side and, after assisting him to divest himself of 
his shaggy overcoat, pour out the steaming forum of hot elderberry 
that, with loving forethought, she had put to simmer as she heard 
the signal-bell down by the station announce his train's approach. 
A year ago: a month after her marriage! And now? . 
7 she goes out to the gate, attired,as a rule, in a dingy 
old flannelette reapeer. “It would serve him co muses, 
“to A ihe healthy doctor's bill on my account, for refusing to buy 
me plush cape with the feather-trimming—mean brute! Very 
likely an undertaker’s bill as well!” Then she shades her eves 
with her hand, and, as he limps up to the gate, she sneers, “ Hullo 
—can’t walk steady—been filling yourself up again, eh? No 
wonder you suffer with your liver, after the money you lavish on 
it! You don't waste your money on my liver; no, I might be 
without a liver for all you care! Can't keep your boot on without 
buttons? Then get that mustardy-hai hussy down at the 
Station Arms to sew ‘em on. f it wasn’t for the enforced 
economy J practise you wouldn't have a boot to your back to sew 
buttons on! Oh! my ‘voice wants oiling,’ does it? Well, let me 
tell you this, Alfred Wetherwelter Epps, you're not man enough to 
oil it—no, nor eleventeen times forty like you. Go on, strike me, 
you know you're itching to do it—1 want you to strike me—g0 0" 
—and then put the twins in the cistern and get tried for murder, 


goo 
“Maria, Maria—for guodness snke desist—here, take all I have. 
one pound, seven and {reseaca and buy yourself something. 
* Certainly. So long as you do admit that I need a little con- 
sideration sometimes! What'll you have to eat—there’s some tost 
that the vicar couldn't finish, or a cold kidney in the soup dish on 
the top shelf of the pantry. Which shall it be?” 


ONLY a 


Ewery Wednesday. Twropence. 


JUDY. 


Just Out. Threepence. 


JUDY ALMANAC 


For 1894. 


Saturday, December 30, 1893. } 


OUR FRIEND, THE FIEND! 


ALTHOUGH the 
New Year's close 
at hand, 

And new leaves 
turn throughout 
the land. 

There's one who 
to reform says 

Whatever evils 
choose to go 

_ (And many rill, 

si _ let’shope, do so), 

= Fiend nfluenzia 
seems as though 

This time he had 

Tesolved to stay. 


We sgn pd 
year have 
Enough to make 
us ead and mad. 
(For instance, 
magia a 
nies, e! 
7 Bate det ped things are - the tnend— 
may all mend for you, oh, friend ! 
We almost fear—ah, Fate forfend !— = 
Fiend Influenza means to stay. 
—_—_——_e——_—_—_— 


HIS RESOLUTION. 

“ EVANGELINE !” 

“Yes, Henry.” 

“Closer, Evangeline,” whis Henry, and, obedient to his 
-ommand, the ravishing girl up the two inches of sofa which 
liad previously divided them, deposited her fluffy golden head upon 
his neck scarf, and gazed up trustfully into his with an expres. 
sion that said more plainly than wo “Henry, I am only thine.” 

It was an ecstatic moment. Though he had known her but five 
short years, had seldom spent more than five nights a week in 
her sweet society, something told him that she did not look 
upon him altogether with disfavour, that some day, perchance, in 
the dim distant future, he oy ey perhaps, hope. And now—now 
she had suffered his Lecanto Sor warm-scented breath had fanned 
his burning cheek, her head laid upon his breast, his arm—oh. 
encircled her yielding waist, her liquid eyes had told 


rapture !—I 


silence, “ to-morrow 
dawns the first day 
of the New Year.” 

“Yes, Henry,” 
said Evangeline, 
simply, for her 
lover's remark was 
one of those deep, 
well thought out 
utterances that it 
was impossible to 
dispute. 

“The New Year, 
Evangeline,” con- 
tinued enry, 
~when we enter, as 
it were, upon a new 
existence, a pure 
and unsullied era, 
leaving behind us : 
the past twelve- 5 woe 
months—to be buried in the dark waters of oblivion. ‘Tis a time, 
Evangeline, when we should recall the follies and failings in the 
year which dies to-night ; a time when we should resolve to correct 
them in the one to come. Evangeline, you have, I hope, formed 
some good resolution for the New Year. 

“Ye-es, Henry, I think I have—and you?” 

“ Several, r—Evangeline; it is an opportunity no one 
should neglect.” 

“ Quite right, young man, quite right!” hors pg ag a voice, and 
starting suddenly apart the young couple beheld, in the doorway, 
the portly figure of Evangeline’s male parent. “T have formed one 
zood resolution myself, young sir,” he continued ; “and I don’t mind 
Ted ceonld be toiet iepy, or,” mmioeed H hat 

“I—I sho b si enry, somew. 
mall thea,” continued es sd siete ere 

“Well, then,” contin e 0 jeman, “I've le up my 
mind that Til have no young whipperces beneing wowee my 
gal on the ‘mutual understanding’ je for the future, getting 
a free pupper every night in the year, and tl up a gas bill that 
exceeds his income. [t's my opinion, that if a fellow can't make up 
his mind after five years he'd better try someone with more 
patience. That's my New Year's resolution, young man, and you 
can come to me in half an hour and tell me what you think of it.” 

And a good ten minutes before the expiration of that time, Henry 
appeared with the intelligence that he and Evangeline had decided 
to run up a gas bill on their own account. 

—__-——————— 


GIRLS OF THE “FRIV.” 
SOPHIE SHELDRAKE. 


WHEN her song Miss Sophie endeth, 
Such a lusty cheer ascendeth 
That the stoutest ear it rendeth 
With its ding-dong-ding ; 
And a thousand folks, Sorpeingnas 
And their hands together bringing, 
Set the lofty roof a-ringing 
With a ring, ring, ring! 
Throsgh the day, without cessation, 
Overwhelmed by adulation, 
To her mother's habitation 
Goes a long, long string 
Of rich suitors, herward springing, 
Floral tributes to her bringing, 
And her pretty palms a-wringing 
With a wring, wring, wring ! 
Rut Miss Sophie, us bereaving, 
Will the stage erelong be leaving, 
And our hearts will all be grieving 
With a deep, deep sting, i 
Save his heart (with love-buds spring- 


in 
Who conaels in Sophie bringing 
To the church, and Sophie ringing 
With a ring, ring, ring! 


; A gg eoeg tel war), 
Lady (to an African Traceller). Is 
it true ¢ i Talia women enjoy 
certain privileges 

Traveller, Quite true. For iestunce: after a battle the con- 
uerors always ent the women first. 


ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—_—_—— 
BriTaxywia THEATRE, Hoxtos. Loxpos, N., 
December 12h, 1893. 
Dear Mr. Stoper,—Mra. Lane desires me to send you £1 Ls. in 
aid of your “Christmas Appeal.” Please find cheaue for that 
amount inclosed. Yours faithfully, A. L. CRAWFORD. 


9 PRINCE’s STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE, W., 
December 12th, 1893. 
Dear ALLY,—Will you allow me to add my little mite (£1 12.) 
to your “Christmas Fund"? With a sincere desire that you may 
be enabled to throw some cheerfulness into the homes of those 


whose lot in life is cast in dismal surroundings, and who know 

what a bitter conflict life is. Ionly wish that others of your guild 

would follow in your footsteps, and give to the poor the material 

help which is often of more service to them than all the preaching 
and teaching the world has ever known. 

Yours truly, T. ROBINSON. 

—— 


SLOPER'S VAGARIES. 


No. 198.—HE PLACES ALEXANDRY AT THE RECEIPT OF 

CHRISTMAS BOXEs. 

A Room there is in Mildew Court. 

A chamber of a spacious sort, 

And, just a week ere Yule appeared, 

“ A. SLOPER” got that chamber cleared, 

And wrote a notice on the door 

To ask the folks, who (by the score) 

Would dan him Yule-gifts rich and rare, 

If they would kindly leave them there. 


For Beith " said to “SLorer,” “Through the year of Ninety- 


three, 
The citizens of London town have had no friend like me. 
And many a thousand folks to whom good actions J have done 
Will unto me, at Christmas time, with priceless presents run. 
But, since, through many a Christmas hour, I'll be from home aways, 
I'll hire my Alexandrian boy for twenty bob a day 
To stay within that room and take the gifts from those who call ; 
And, as it’s fourteen yards by twelve, 1 think ‘twill hold them all!” 


So Alick oiled his limbs with oil, 
For well he wist what arduous toil, 
What ceaseless toil, he'd have, to lift 
Across the room each goodly gift. 
And in that chamber, day by day, 
He passed the weary hours away, 
And left his father free to roam 

On jovial junkets far from home. 


When Boxing Day had come and gone, A. SLOPER home returned, 
And Alick said, “ Trot out, old hoss. the ten p'un’ note I've earned !" 
The Wreck re olied, “You bet 1 will; for in that room, my son 

I've not a doubt there's Christmas gifts what's worth five hundred 


'un’,” 
Then Tiesad boned his brass, and SLoPER, by-and-by, 
Within that gift-receiving room, saw one sule object lie— 
One wee, wee bottle on the tloor, whereon he wailed and wept : 
* A great delusion, oh, my son, has from my mind been swept ! 
I thought I'd done a lot of good to lots of folks in town; 
1 deemed myself an ‘F.0.M.' of credit and renown ; 
But now I find that, through the year, a right good friend I’ve bin 
To one sole man—to only one—the man who sells me gin!” 


TWOPENCE. 
Post free, Threepence. 


JUST OUT. 


ALLY SLOPER'S GHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS. 


ORIGINAL PICTURES NEVER BEFORE PUBLISHED. 
A CHARMING SONG, 
“KK CHRISTMAS LULLABY,” 
Specially composed by Ivax CARYLL, 
The words by GEORGE R. Sims. 


AND A DOUDLE-PaGE PLATE, BY W. F. Tuomas 
(measuring 22in. x 15in.), 


SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS PARTY. 


Amongst many other special attractions will be found 
A CaRTOoy, BY W. F. Tuomas, 


CHRISTMAS GREETINGS, 


AND A LARGE Drawing, BY Ha, Lupiow, 


BOXING NIGHT AT THE “FRIV.” 
(Representing Tootsic's Shit Moy with SLOPER's Limelight 


TWENTY PAGES of ORIGINAL PICTURES, READING and MUSIO 
never before published, 
Tw orp NCE. 
GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, LoNDOos, E.C. 


WHAT WERE THE SYMPTOMS? 

THE wan, haggard-looking little man stepped from the famous 
physician's consulting chamber and rejoined the friend in tho 
waiting-room who had accompanied him. “Well, old fellow,” 
inquired the latter, cordially, “ what does he say?” The little man 
shook his head mournfully. “Nothing very serious, I hope!" 
asked his friend. “ Almost Ropelces, snid the little man. “ Hope- 
less!” “Yes, he said 1 wanted a divorce, not a doctor.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPEAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED Last WEEK, £58 9s. 104d. 

SIXCE RECEIVED: — A. SLOPER, Esq. F.0.M. (Weekly Donation), £1; 
H. NEWSON-SMITH, £1 1s; MASTER HERBERT NEWSON-SMITH, 5s.; MasTKR 
F. E. NEWSON-SMITH, 8¢.; MASTER C. C. NEWSON-SMITH, 5.; G. H. E. M, 
2s. 6d.; SAM BREMNER, 84; BREN-RALPH, 6s. 6d.; “K,” 2s. Cd.; F.W. H. (Here- 
ford), 2s. 6d.; JOHN Swals, £11s.; ADA BLANCHE, £1 1s.; KATE JAMES, 
£1 1s; J. S. BR. (Ewell), 1s. 6d.; FOX, S1S8ONS AND Co., £5; G. I. P., 2s. Gd; 
DvuGaLp McINTosn (Edinburgh), £1; H. RooEns, 28, 6d.; SNOGGY WOLF, 1s.; 
J. H. MASKBLYNE, lus. 6d.; JouN L. TOOLK, £1; J. M. 1s; “LITTLK 
WILLIE,” 2s. 6d.; E. A. M., 28. 6d.; H. NORVAL, 58; AUGUSTIN DALY, 10s.; ADA 
RENAN, 10s.; NoSey AND BUMBO, 3s, 6d.; GERTRUDE WAKDESN, 2s, bd. A 
Few Proup SALopians, 10s. 6d.; A WINNING SPORTSMANS, 78. 6d.; TUK 
HOODLAM SPARROW AND Co., 58.; STAFFORD AND Co. £1; WM. ELTON, 1Us.; 
W. T., £1 1s.; JAMES ALEXANDEH, 5s; J. A. SUEPHERD, 5s; SYMPATHISER, 
2s.; ALFRKD BRYAS, £1 1s; A FRIEND (Bedale), 2s, 6d.; Was, 6d.; WORKING 
GIRL, 2s. 6d.; FoR THE HUNGny LITTLE BanteEs, 2.; BR. K., 2s. 6d.; C. T, 
2s. 6d.; KATTI LaNSER, £1 1s.; WALES aND MCCULLOCH, £1; VICTOR 
MARCEL, 28. 

Making a total received up to December 13th, 1398, £83 6s. 4}d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
Why isa violin in 9 rural public-houee like an unbeliever?— 
Because it's nn inn-tiddle, i 
WHICH book of the Pentatcuch resembles Miss Jine Jugger- 
naut’s sister /—Jenny's-sis. 
A Youne Lady who might be expected to be Cold as Ice: Flo(e). 
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SMYTHE. 
(A Stony oF MEDIAZVAL T1¢L8.) 


—— 


CHAPTER VIII. 
SMITH looked thoughtfully at the blazing fire for a moment. 
pea ratic soul was shocked at the idea of entering on trade, 
u 8 
economic 


his hand to. 
Lill Brown 
the 
nward 
struggle 
bene was 
going on 
within _ 
companion 
and hoped 
for victory 
to his side. 
At length, =: 
Smith lift. 
his h 
anid : 
“Do you 
mean to oF, 
supply a @ee 
something ~~. 
that may 
injure a pa- 
tient?” he 
asked after 
A pause, 
“because, 
if so, I had better inform you at once that 1 am certainly not with 
you, 
“Injurea patient? Not bit 1 of it,” said Bill Brown, promptly. 
“You do not quite follow me, 1 see. Let me exp'ain my idea to 
‘on more fully. My big is to cure. To give aught that might 
injure would spoil my business altogether. 1 sive my nostrum. 
So far so good, If the patient aids me by his hopeful nature, all 
may not be well, but he is at least the better fur the exertion of the 
hope, T dare swear.” 
ie believe in that theory, then?” 
- Oo. ” 


Swith look d thougitf@aly at the blazing tire. 


“It certainly is an ingenious one, at lerst,” said Smith, “and 
may have more in it than one is at first inclined to allow.” 

“Much in it. There is mil- 
lions in it; there is carriages 
and pairs in it; there isa a 
house in the West-end in it, 
if it be only worked rightly ; 
and it is here that I fail, an 
you can aid me.” 

“laid you?” 

“You. I require a person 
of gentlemanly address. You 
are ithe man. Will you join 
me, 

“The business will be re- 
spectable !” 

“Thoroughly respectable,” 

“Lam with vou. What is 
your nostrum?” 

Bill Brown looked cautions. 
ly round the hut. He glanced 
even outside the door, that 
no lurking listener might 
hear his secret, and then ap. 
proaching Smith, he stooped 
ull) his Jips were at the 
listener's car. and whispered 
the one word, * Pills!” 

“Pills?” sid John Smith, 
with expanding eyes, as he 
looked at his friend, Bill 
Brown. 

“And ointment,” added 
Brown, softly, as if the whole 
announcement rashly made 
at one fell swoop might have 
stunned his companion. 

“ Pills and ointinent?” anid 
aie slowly, as if he ecarcely grasped the meaning of Brown's 
words. 

“Tre it again, ‘ Pills and ointment.’” 

“ And do you think that pille and ointment would make 
one's fortune?” 

“Ay, marry come up!—and a gorgeous fortune, too!" snid 
Brown, sententiously. 

“You think so. Well, 12m much interested in the making of 
a fortune; it is, in fact, what I had resolved upon, and if you can 
help me to it, why, I am not the man to ray nay when a chance ix 
thus early thrust in my way. Methinks it was a happy -chance 
that threw me in rawr path. But by what power do you propose 
to push these pills a)‘ 
ointment?” 

“By the power of 
cheek!” 

“Cheek?” 

“Ay, cheek! the most 
potent power on earth— 
more potent than money, 
even, though we will have 
a little of that. too, to aid 
us in our project, 


The one word, “Pills!* 


“*What is't that rulcs the camp, 
court or ficld ? 
Cheek, check, veautifil 
heek | 


c 
What is it compels the bold van- 
quished to 1? 
Beautiful cheek ! 
What ist that emboldens the 
courtier to seek, 
Tilt of honour's high lands he's 
surmounted the peak ? 
What oft bluffs the strong and 
suuffs ont the weak ? 
Cheek, cheek, bountiful 
cheek !" 


“It’s cheek, my boy, that 
does” it — well directed 
cheek ; and I fancy I know 
how to direct a business 
where cheek is required. 
We will boom business ; we 
will advertise. The tree 
trunks of the universe will 
be of our pills, and the 

rders of running brooks 
will babble of our ointment. Amid treeless wastes the rocks wil) 
bear legends of the blessings we otter tu mankind, Our pills shall 
be in everybody's mouth who has le. 147. to spend and the intelli- 
gence to see that our name is on the box.” 

(To be continued neet week.) 


* Check, cheek, Leaut:ful cheek !" 


3 
f 
; 
; 


416 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE “F.O.8S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. GOOD RESOLUTIONS. 


x IE Lips ay 
Sy “tid 


SE a ey 


Ce ? Fey \ 


No. 31.—Mr. Horack Vous, F.0.S8, 

“Has been lucky from his birth. Discovered Truth while 
young. Has stuck to itever since, Is probably a descenlant 
of George Washington's, Has never, or harily ever, told a lie in 
his life. Is proud of the fact. Andof himself, Wished to become 
au missionary. Family objectel. Wanted him to be a Cabinet 
Minister. Horace wasn't having any. Truth and Cabinet rank 


2. HL // 
BAT] 
‘a Lf 


do not run well in double harness, Is pugilistic. With the pen, 

Siolievea thelatter is mightier than the swort, Probably becaise Boys Waa my gvod resolutions fo. the New Yeur, dear, is not to bother you for little cheques for my dresses 

he has never wielded the sword. Is popular everywhere, nd He That's right, d What are going to do? JUST COMING ON 
well known figure in the Law Courts. Always conducts g 4 ; 

Lahouchere'’s legal business, Suecestfully as a rule. Chiefly She. Get them on credit, and ask them to send the bills direct to you. The new shadow dance, 


because he represents Truth Horace was created F.O.S., and the 
‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him February 16th, 1889, 
—Lirbrett Improved. 


GIVING HIM A LIFT. 


—~ 


1. THE SERENADE. 2. INTERRUPTED. 


see a chance to do so, mind you push our new “Gilead Corn-balm.” I foresce that it joy of William, when he discovered that he had su 


“AS IN A MIRROR.” PUDDING IT STRONG. 


LOVE'S LABOUR LOSTP 
Not much} 


Z 


Uf, 


“My poor child, do you know the nature of an cath te . Lor’ “Godfrey, dear, let me just sce if my hair's all right, 2 
Invyer, guv'nor, rawther! Yew should jist ‘ear fawther 0 before we go in, will you?” “Certainly—there you are; OE a A faa Chitamen Datum 
rday nig’ er his old ‘ooman !—blime: Oh! didn’t T enjoy myself on mas Day ‘ve 
it's all a Lacan toh sort aaa ms but look sharp, or we shall miss the opening scene.” hal to take physic ever since ! 


London: Printed at the Camden Press, 110 Hich Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoc Lane, Flect Strect, E.C.—Saturday, December 30, 1893. 
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Ligar® j 


Ni, 


y 
Wd), 


Z 
“ Look here, old man, if you're frozen as hard 
how cau I supply my customers with mil 


(1) Mr, Pillpuncher, 1 must leave you in charge, William, and—ah—if you should longer, and go I tell yer! Onoooh !"——(4) This represent ee great, glad, pearls 
” the customer with some- 
will give me a rise in the world.—(2) William. Anything for corns, sir? Certainly, thing burning and deadly in of the “Corn-balm.”——(5, 6, 7 and 8). And these 
sir! We are selling a great deal of this preparation, sir—“ Gilead Corn-balm.” All illustrate the progression of Farmer Thistlecrop after the soothing application.— 
the crowned 'eats—I mean fcet—uses it, sir. One shill——I mean two and ninethe (9) It was, perhaps, unfortunate for Mr. Pillpuncher that he was on hand 
bottle (must make a bit for myself)—with brush, complete! Farmer Thistlecrop. It the grateful acknowledgements of Thistlecrop when he hobbled into the shop again. 
du seem dam expansive—but gi'e it ‘ere, boy! I can't stand this no longer !—(3) He got his “rise in the world,” however—perhaps not exactly as he had desired it— 
“Well, grin away, you fules! Laugh and grow fat! I can't abear these tortersno and even if Ae did not cnjoy it much, it was “nuts” for the artless William. 


GIRLS SLOPER’S KISSED. 
Lar. 


to receive 


as that, 
ke” 


